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A nd our induction full of profperous hope, 

Hot.L ord Mortimer, and coolcn Glendower wil you 'ficdow » 
and V ncle Worccfter; a plague vp&n it/ haue forgottlie mac 
gtendcw, No, here it is; fit Coofen Percie, lit good Cool™ 
Hotlpur,for by that name,as oft: as Lancafter doth lpeakofy ou 
his cheekc lookes pale, and with a rxfmg fight lie wiilicth youm 
hcauen. . ; J 

Hot, And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendoww 
fpokeof. : 

Glen, l cannot blame him 5 at nty natiuitic 
The front of heauen was full offierie fhapes 
Of burning creffets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

biot. Why,fo it would haue done at the fame {eafon, if you: 
mothers cat had b ut kittened, though your lelfe had neuer bene 
borne, 

Glen, I fay, the earth did lhake when /was borne. 

Her, And / fay,the earth was not of my nunde, 

Ifyou fuppofc,as fearing you,ie lhooke. 

Glen. 1 lie lieauens were all on fire,the earth did tremble, 
Hof. Ohjthenthe earth lhooke to fee the lieauens On &Cj 
And not in feare of your natiuitic, ' 

Difeafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
Arrange eruptions, oft the' teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pmch.t and vex’c. 

By the imprilbning of vnruly wilidc 
\Vitlun her wonibe, which for inlargement ftriuingy 
Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, haiung this diftemprature 
In pafsion lhooke. > 

Glen. Coofen, ofmany men 
/do not bearethefccrofsings; giuemeleaue 
T o tell y ou o nee againe,that at my birth 
The front ofheaue n was fqli of ficrie drapes. 

The g'oates ran from-the mountaiiies,ahd the h cards 
Were ilrangely clamorous to the frighted fields, " t - 
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, r fiones haucmarktme extraordinary, 

And ail the courfes of my life do e fhew, 

I am riot in the joule of common men: 

Where is he liuing, dipt in with d lc lca ) 

That dudes the bancks of England,Scotland,VVal C s 8 
Which cals mepupill, or hath read to me? 

A nd bring him out, that is but womans lonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious waies\of Arte, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s no man (peaks better W elfh: 

He to dinner. . 

Mor, Peace, coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot, Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, whenyou doe callforthcm? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the deuili. 
Hot. A nd I can teach tliee,cooie,to fhame the deuil. 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and fhame thedeiulU 
If thou haue power to rayfe him, bring him liithcr, 

Andilebc fworne,Ihaue power to iliarne him hence: 

Oh while you line, tell trueth and lhame the deuili. 

'Tilor. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable char. 

■ Glen. Three rimes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Agninil my power, t hi ice from the bancks of Wye, 
Andfaiidy bottomd Seuerne haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. . 

Hot. Home without bootes, and mfoule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deiuls name? 

6'/«?.Comc,here is the map,fhal we deuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane? 

~Mor, Tlie Arch-deacon hath deuidetl it 
Into three limits, very equally : 
x nglandirom T rent, and Seuerne hitlierto, 

Aina anc ^ a ^» ' sto my partafsignd: . 

11 VVeft ward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fhore. 


T rf 1 f ^ e ^ ei ^ e fond within that bound, 

en Glendower : "nd dpare coofe,to you, 
i x . remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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